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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


{i the first part f a notable 
William Le Queux entitled “Devil’s Dice 
f th t prominent of our living 
h fiction, and ‘Devil's Dice his latest 
btedlv the strongest and most interestit 
ritter hol wing thi vill appear, in twe 
Mystery f the Brilliant or, Mrs. Elliot 
{ KK \ ind tt Rev. R. G. Soans 
| i by Sir Walter Besant, and 
\ irk Russell These great works 
to the Fortnightly Library 


wna fter thei public ition in 
t }) hle to procure them for lk 


ich books as Washington Irving 


\ } poet | works of Sir Walte 
eautiful large type Femak 

of England, Poets of America, 

Blo.0 Capitals of the Globe, by Edgar 
1 worth $4.00; Dante’s Inferno 

Parad | t both $4.00 books: twenty 


oned above and fifty-two 


\\ KLY. which is undoubtedly one 
trated weekly papers now published, 
BH. e $1.00 on delivery of the pre 
it th rite f fiftv cents per 
£6.50 pariad his more than vou 
x ‘ publisher. We al 
il waiiv tay hil 

ry 


ULIAN HAWTHORNE 

~ loubt it Mr. Julian Hawthorne 
tl t rank of living American 
1 it equally certain that his 
har Hawthor was the greatest 
I t that the United States 
if he must vield to Emer- 

m n American literature. 
try concerned, the trans 

tv for admirable achievement 

ling is a unique phenomenon. 
ile of the Atlantic, there was, 1n 

\ ( imp of such transmis 
und Crebillon /i/s, and 
’ \ have witnessed a still 

n the elder and the 
’r. Holmes wrote ‘Elsie 
. 1) of Darwinism 
wh phenomena as those 

heredity, an obviously 

t fails to account for 
lity i terary talent 1s 

nsl tted from father to child 

yo W has posed his mod 
reat rity 

i\ I the tol 

rtis S t iva 

I , can be inherited by 


next In the rar is where a father’s 
rifts appear also in the son, we must attribute 
e pbel enon to th influence of environ 
ment, and espe lally to that of the strongest 
factor of environment, the paternal example 


his hyp thesis will suftice to render intelligible 


even the remarkable appearance of a talent for 
musical composition in the many successive 
If, therefore, 


in by being a 


venerations of the Bach family. 
Mr. Julian 


civil engineer, eventually 


Hawthorne, who beg: 


became a novelist, 


the change of vocation must be ascribed to the 
control 


that he 


subtle, and perhaps unrecognized but 
ling, influence of his father’s ex imple ; 
has obtained a large 


measure of success in the 


literary calling is due, chiefly, of course, to his 
native powers, but, in some degree, to the ex- 
cellence of the model which he set before him. 

Although, considered purely as an artist, no 
living American writer is the equal of the 
“The Searlet 


Julian 


author of Letter,’’ it is certain 
that Mr. 


literary calling a broader and more solid educa 


Hawthorne brought to the 
tion than his father possessed, and it is possibly 
for this reason that, instead of seeking themes 
in the realm of the imagination, he has been 
content to find them in contemporary life. ‘The 
key to the elder Hawthorne’s intellectual short- 
esthetic deficiencies he had few, if 


any—is probably to be 


comings—ot 


looked for in his imper 
fect education and the cramped and arid aspect 
He grad- 


of the social world in which he lived. 


uated at Bowdoin College; but, in the year 1825, 
a deyree of Bachelor of Arts at Bowdoin, or, tor 


\ 


that matter, at any other New Engl ind college, 


represented a more meager scholastic equip 


ment than is now demanded of applicants for 
Yale, or 


the earlier 


admission to the Freshman class at 


than would have been tolerated at 
date in the sixth form of an English public 
school. We are far 


thaniel Hawthorne’s attainments at this stag 


from denying that Na 


of his career were not equal to Longfellow’s, o1 
even to those of Emerson; but it may be ques- 
tioned whether, in his case, the work of subse- 
quent self-education was pushed as strenuously 
There is reason to 
House of the 


and fruitfully as in theirs 
believe that the author of ‘‘The 


Seven Gables” remained satisfied with a thin 
texture of information touching some of the 
most important fields of intellectual energy, 


Marble 


really knew nothing, and cared to 


that, when he wrote ‘*The 


Faun,’ he 


and even 
know nothing, of any art save that which finds 

through the medium of 
Nay although the 


theme of all Hawthorne’s stories is 


expression written 


words. more, common 


Nathaniel 


the deeper psychology that is to Say, what 


homely folk called the mysteries of man’s soul 


and conscience —it is extremely difficult to learn 


what his philosophy was, if, indeed, he had a 


philosophy at all. It is, however, in no wise to 


depreciate Nathaniel Hawthorne to define the 


limitations under which he worked It is not 


} 


the less but rather the more marvelous, that a 


man who had no science, no religion, no philos 


ophy, in any large sense of the terms, should 


vet have evinced inimitable dexterity in con 


juring from words all their effects of form and 
magician’s SsWay ovel 


loftiest 


color, and in exerting a 


the reader’s imagination in its and 


wildest moods 
If the elder Hawthorne loved to dwell in the 
prefers to depict the present, and 


past, his son 


this is largely because the latter’s education and 
taught 
horoughly and incisively, the world in which 
When 


ated at Harvard. where he 


experience have him to comprehend, 


he lives Mr. Julian Hawthorne gradu 
made the most of 
education 


his opportunities AS good an 


I was 
the) 


e obtainable as at either of the 
What he 


egarded 


principal 


English seats of learning learned 


t 
there, he has rightly r merely as 
‘oundwork, method and instrumentality of 


$1 


larger acquisitions, and 


xcept in the intervals 


devoted to artist mposition, he has never 
| 


l ; + : 
ess tusk Of self-lnstruction 


intermitted the endl 


Phe result is that, in his selection of types for 


Vou. XVII, Ne 


reproduction, he is not contined to the common 


place and uninteresting figures of ordinary life, 
but is able to 


manifold transformations and 


character and conduct wrought by depth ot 


knowledge and height of aim. He can see that 
the collision of 


with 


science with religion, of new 


conceptions inherited ideas, of modern 
notions of duty and refinement with passions 
infused into 


pristine and indestructible, has 


human relations a romance of its own and new 
sources of humor and of tragedy Asa rule, 
the men and women whom the younger Haw 


thorne chooses to depict are not only beings of 


the present day, instead ol the colonial era, but 
they are persons emphatically stamped, in at 
tainments and sympathies, with the imprint of 
their time. They are not exclusively or gener 
ally denizens of the narrow sphere convention 
ally termed ‘‘the world” or society proper; in 
this respect, their delineator may be favorably 
contrasted with Mr. Henry James, Jr., who, 
whenever he leaves a drawing-room, seems to 


Mr. Julian 
on the contrary, is competent to place upon his 


go out of his depth Hawthorne, 
canvas men who, as they act and speak, con 
vince us that they would have made their mark 
world wherein the struggle 
word, Mr 
Julian Hawthorne draws from the deep well of 


upon the greater 


for existence is most fierce. In a 
a thorough education; he has been, for example, 


a student of science; he has read much, and 
thought much, on religion ; he has a coherent 
system of philosophy; he is qualified, in fine, to 
teach in the indirect, suggestive way in which 
alone an artist may instruct us without abju 
ng his art. 

Of the many 
debted to Mr. 


conscientious efforts to delineate contemporary 


novels for which we are. in- 


Julian Hawthorne, all of them 
life, we ourselves prefer ‘‘Garth”’ to any of its 
From a scientitic 
it is probable that the 
fundamental conception would have been modi 


predex ‘eSSOTS OF SUCCEeSSOTS. 


point of view, indeed, 


fied had it been penned since the triumph of 
Weismann’s doctrine. Considered, however, as 
a work of art, it is undoubtedly a fine perform 
Although, 


has infused the weird, uncanny charm of which 


ance. into certain scenes, the writer 


his father was the matchless master; although, 
in truth, the atmosphere of ‘‘Garth”’ is ‘‘of im- 
agination all compact’’; not the less do the 
action and spectacle of the foreground, all its 
persons, incidents, dialogue, belong to the day- 
light contemporary world. The canvas covered 
by the novel is broad and amply peopled; yet 
the many and diverse figures bear all alike the 
impress of the creative faculty. They are men 
and women, each of them self-prompted and 
self-consistent, so that, given a particular situa 
tion, the clever reader should foretell unerringly 
what he or she will say or do. Such, however, 
is the author’s fertility of invention that the 
cleverest reader will seldom foresee the situation. 
We must add that one decisive distinction will 
hardly escape those who contrast ‘‘Garth’’ and 
most of the other novels of Mr. Julian Haw- 
thorne with those of Mr. Henry James, Jr. 
However bright and fastidious may be the 
social world into which the latter novelist in- 
ducts us, it is certain that we move throughout 
his narratives on a low intellectual plane. His 
most satisfactory persons, winning as they are. 
slight texture, narrow of brain 
weak of soul; their mental horizon is con- 
tracted; they are small. On the other hand, 
in ‘““Garth,’? and in most of Mr. Hawthorne's 
stories, while we are not spared that admixture 
of baseness and infirmity which belongs to the 
mingled skein of human life; yet, in converse 
with at least some of the persons, We are lifted 
above the common highway of existence to a 
level of thought and purpose on which it is 
good to dwell Not that even these superior 
characters are too tlawless for human nature's 
daily food; but they are ‘“‘spirits, too.” 

Mr. Julian Hawthorne is still a young man. 
In the course of a quarter ota century of liter 
iry activity, he has done a great deal of admi 
rable work But who have studied his 
narratives with care believe that he has in him 
the capacity for something greater, and that 


7 


his best work is yet to do. 
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self up in pay and sabots 
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na I 11 ! before | 101 \ 
\ 
BY EDGAI \ good many years ago I passed a winter It contains over a thou vel 
studying metaphysics in Municl So absorbed the Orinoco, is the fourtl the w 
was | that for months I never saw a newspapet! (bout one third of tl try is agricultur 
[ can’T fancy that the marriage of Princess But I did see the sunsets; they were superb, | ly one-half past nd the remau 
Maud interested you very much, but perhaps had never seen anything like them It was not sists of vast forest vl} ie pl 
this little story, which never has been printed, that they had in them any of those convulsiot inexplored Aor tural and induett 
may. Her former governess, a gentlewoman of crimson and riots of gold which are comm elo] nt has been retarded 1 k of capit 
small means but of surpassing respectability, enough everywhere; it was that they wet nd manufacturing establishn { ire ali t 
had a box in Sussex, and thither the Princess of the ten lerest shades of unim wined hues nknowl The elimate , { \ 
Maud—Harry for short—invited herself one atmospheric harmonies which I had never wit- for Venezuela It tory has the monotor 
las Now there are no two ways about it, the ness d before and which I have never seen the infernal regior n 4 
Princess 1s a nice, fresh-looking girl; in addi- sinee, but which at the time were visibl pretty Wars, massacres and r itions, punctuated 
tion, prior to her marriage, she dressed just as much all over Europe When at last I put by intervals of quiet, constitute its ant 
simply as she knew how. Well, when she got down Hegel and took up a new spaper | f ind Silver is the stan 
to that box in Sussex she insisted on being that the splendors in the sky were due to th 
known as Miss Baker, and as Miss Baker known lava dust thrown ip by a voleano in J ipal | have don iv i read Z t 
she Was. Among the circumadjacent young The tidal wave they had there recently won't t beyond the of hapter tl far I 
men was a young baronet, who met her, drank be as far-reaching, of course, but from a balloon n unable to phere Urn 
tea with her, looked her up and down, cogitated, it would have been rather a grand thing 1 prent of dict perhay " { 
thought she might do, thought she mightn’t, see At Kamaishi, a little town situated at the ! exact to 8 U I ‘ ol 
drank more tea, stared at her and questioned head of a rocky inlet two n deep and d Vhich put at 
| the governess, who, primed by the Princess, rectly facing the ocean, it destroyed almost the fiction when the it mit it K I 
4 told him that Miss Baker came of poor but entire population. On the northeast coast of Macquart sel produce H 
: honest people. Whereat that guileless young the main island thirty thousand people were SU May detest pas lyn st 
: man tuld Miss Baker that he rather liked her, killed in five minutes. At Kamaishi the in- #ples, 11 ms as though you cat 
y ind that though she wasn’t of his station, yet habitants remained until the last wholly uncon- ©! 1 #2@ you stall until indigestior pel 
j ill the same if she only happened to have a lit- scious of what was pending. At a little after duced. That is because the pastry differs from 
4 tle money he wouldn’t mind asking her to be eight on the evening of June 15 a mountain of inything you have had befor It is the 
his wife. Miss Baker replied that she fully sea was seen piling up at the mouth of the in thir with Zola He took ] tubert for rit 
recognized that she was not of his station, ex- let, and in a moment, with a deafening crash, ®"¢ | have not the remotest intention of sayit 
pressed a regret that the difference was such it swept over the town. There were three of © improved on him, for Flaubert ud not! 
; that she could not even hope he would be a these avalanches of water, and in two minutes ‘Pro’ d, but he colored his canvas. Flaubert 
i brother to her, and thanked him for the frank the town was practically annihilated. Out of style is of the extremest sobriety, His 1 
| and manly way he had of putting things. Now twelve hundred dwellings a hundred remained, PTOCeSS!ons ol details in short ntence He 
i [ think that Mr. Henry James, or, were he liv- Out of six thousand inhabitants only a few (/2%' nted realism, invented it, that if Hon 
P| ing, Robert Louis Stevenson, might describe to escaped. There were men swept out to sea aid not invent it before him It was the realisn 
| vou how that young man felt, what he did and from one side of the bay who were tossed uy which Zola took for @& mod l, and recognizit 
3 what he said when he learned that Miss Bake1 alive on the opposite beach, and there were with the a umen ol the business man whic] 
i was the Princess Maud. Tersely, if baldly, | others deposited on an island nearly three miles that Flaubert 8 style was too high a 
‘ can only state the historical fact that he fainted away A party of fishermen who were off the Please and by the same token to sell, he em 
away. coast heard what they thought was the boom broidered the canvas with metapbors luxuriant 
ing of big guns. Soon afterward they saw in “© tropical vine : success wa Immediate 
When you read in the papers that Newport the distance the surface of the ocean heave into Kurope read Zola | TO! what he had to tell 
is very gay, that Bar Harbor is as splendid as mountainous heights that broke in the middle than for the manner in which he t ld it Phe 
. matter was bad, the manner was new Ther 


ever, and that Narragansett is carrying on like and swept northward and southward, ultimately 
mad, you should remember that wher reporters striking the shore with the noise of thunder 
to be imaginative their usefulness ceases, The fishermen could not land that night 


he began to scandalize everybody. and at ones 
f 


he was famous—infamous if you prefer—but 











‘Case ’ 
¢ too. Newport is dull, Bar Harbor is dead, and When they did their homes were in ruins, and _— same, barring Dun is the Elder, the be 
| at Narragansett there is not enough going on to. their wives and children were dead. seling writer iM Kurope Now, just as from 
; shake a stick at. The cottawes are unrented, The cause was of course a submarine voleank N ples pastry indigest on ha Pa rit peopl wh 
the hotels are empty, it is only now and again eruption. In 1886, at Bandaisau, millions of * iffed —— Lola who couldn't get enough of 
; that some of the men are full. I know, for I tons of sand and rocks were hurled in solid him, balk at his “"R — we are tired of bh 
have been there. From what I learn it is enormous wave at railway speed for miles. ‘(MCh Sentences, of the fashion hi nas of Cot 
pretty much the same thing from Grand Menan Anything of that kind happening at the bottom * pies a chapter with a wave of the hand ar 
to Cape May. of the sea would produce surface effects similar “” opening it as U ugh he were resuming a 
to those which occurred on the 15th of June conversation whi h the reader had begun W 
Inspector Byrnes, and the middle of the road That the water had been thrown from great os we : nis sup ote, of his high hegre os 
to him always, has sent me a circular by which depths is shown by the fact that deep-sea shell WHS and yellows of his atmospheric effect 
| ain informed that he has become chief of an fish were found in the hills visited by the wave We have had them ton twenty ye “g ’ and th i 
insurance company which guarantees you It must have been horrible, but it is in the pry s oh pe sewer’ _ been able t 
against loss by theft or robbery. Now who h rrible, when you put your mind on it, that rhe way ins . mEOW POOps WHO ORV th 
could do it better than he? There isn’t a you find the sublime rey ooh te Ri Bend _ ee Ca prcesed 
. with he teis and prices omitt 


cracksman that he does not know, not a pick- 

















e pocket with whom he is not person lly ac- Mr. William Eleroy Curtis, at one time Com gael 
a quainted. But while theft and robbery are fre- missioner to the Governments of Central and 4 COMPANION OF UNCLE TOM 
3 quent enough, there is another form of loss South America, has written an excellent, if An interesting character has been discovered 
i more frequent still against which you may be rather belated, work on Venezuela, The capi- in Garrard County, Kentucky, in the person 
F insured in England, in France, but not to my tal, Caracas, is described as ‘‘a one-story Norman Kennedy Argo, an old negro who wa 
? knowledge here, and which I suggest to him as Paris.”’ The shops are all Parisian, bonnets a slave with Uncle Tom, George Harris. Eliza 
a side show. It is an insurance against the and frocks coming over by every steamer All and the others who figured in Mrs. Harriet 
effects of absent-mindedness. You start out, the dressmakers are French, and most of the Beecher Stowe’s masterp The scene th 
for instance, with your umbrella and come sh ps are kept by Frenchmen. Society is ex tory was laid near the town of Paint Lick 
home without it. Where it is, what has be- ¢lusive. and otherwise delightful to strangers Garrard Count here still stands the hon 
' come of it, what its future may be, you have properly introduced But without letters those General Thomas Kennedy, the owner of Une 
{ not the remotest idea No matter, if you hap- socialls inclined might as well remain at home iv 
pen to have a policy the company provides you There is an impression that Venezuela, and for Old Norman is now ninety-four yea 1, 
with anew one. Nomatter what you may Jose, that matter the other South American Repul but is only about thr and a half feet h an 
barring only the affection of your best girl, the lies. are populated by a half ivilized rac f weighs less than ty pound He | key 
company will restore peo} le. and men who have lost caste here and by General Kennedy's randdaughter M 
abroad go there to recoup. But, according to Argo. The old man remembers Lewis Clar 
Speaking of insurance you need not be struck Mr. Curtis, there is not a city in the world the onginal George Harris, very well. | 
by electricity any more unless you like it. All where the character and conduct of a stranger says that Clark, who w 1m to, | 
you have to do is to dress in paper Paper is a are more narrowly scrutinized than in Caracas, bleaching his skin n after the death of G 
non-conductor, and a man ina paper suit may and befure admitting one to his home a Cat eral Kennedy, vhen he felt that he 
defy the natural desire which lightning has for quanian wants to know all there is to be know1 safely pass for white man |} stole a mule it 
him. Aleohol, too, is a non-conductor I am about him the neighborhood and escaped to Cincinnat 
told that with a good alcoholic drink inside of Social life in Caracas is much like what it is Clark’s wife, the Eliz f M Stowe’'s b 
him a man may look at lightning with entire on the Continent The majority of the young was an octarvon who had been won on a hors 
confidence. Inasmuch, though, as there is a men go to Europe for their education, and inc we in Indian Territor She ' { = 
variety of lightning which runs along the dentally for their wives. They marry abruvad her husband at ped hin (>| Ihe 
ground, if you do not wish to be taken by the and return with women whose refinement and man denies that Kliza « ed t ver on the 
feet vou must wear wooden shoes, for they are culture have done much to abolish the lingering kes of ice rept nted in t hook \ 
non-conductors also \ man whose wife is rigiditv of Spar \ few vears ago the ladi lit to hit le the trip in a fert 
very timorous told me that recently during a of a family were invisible save In the pres it 
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THE REVOLUTION IN CRETE A NEW SUBMARINE TORPEDO BOAT 
api fi t ler the Venetians Frag nt of a Roman statue w 
I t of Cretar ind refug at etin n the arriva 
f Turk tr ps at Retl ‘ en fromt itadel 
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iced before the publie by an 
\ large model of the boat 
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inv given depth and there 


remaining stationary, or proceeding ahead ot 
astern at that depth as desired; descending 


either bow or stern foremost at any angle; 





MISS DOKOTHEA BAIRD MI H. B IRVING 


From photographs by E.liott and Fry 

sinking instantaneously from the surface in a 
perfectly horizontal position; rising either 
rapidly or slowly as desired. 





AND HIS GRANDSON IN THE LIBRARY AT 


MR. IRVING 
BAIRD. 

The marriage of Mr. H. B. Irving, the clever 
son of Sir Henry Irving, and Miss Dorothea 
Baird is among the uppermost topics of conver 
sation in theatrical circles in England. Mr. 
Irving is an earnest and rapidly improving 
actor, who will certainly make his way. At 
the start he was, perhaps, rather tov heavily 
handicapped by the fact that he was the son of 
his father. His friends were too enthusiastic, 
and the public did not go so far as his friends. 
Fortunately he has taken the right course, and 
has worked hard here, there and everywhere 
for the past three or four years, gaining ease, 
variety, experience and respect. 

Miss Baird is equally in earnest about her 
stage work. She entered upon her dramatic 
career in August, 1894, playing Constance 
Neville, Kitty Clive, Georgina Vesey, Lady 
Fairfax in ‘‘Diplomacy,’’ and Hippolyta, and 
she was a very creditable Rosalind. Her 
latest appearance was as “Trilby.”’ 
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COLLIER’S 


irl I ind though it has not any meandet 

Serpentine, or any superb old towering oaks, o1 
i fascinating Distoric associations, if is nevel 
t! eSS very lord nd noble « x pans The 
people love it and flock there in myriads on 
holidays, thronging it also at othe times 


throughout the warmer months [t is our one 
vreat beloved breathing spot, the Ne Wwport and 
Bar Harbor and Paratoga of our the 
baby from the 
northmost Harlem, the Eden of lovers, and, in 
evitably, the Mecca of tramps. And yet its 
means of ingress are almost ridiculously inade 
and its pathways ridiculously hostile to 
Kor example, if 


Masses, 


paradise of every 


quate, 


] 
the convenience of strollers 


you wish to enter it you must often trudge 
wearily for long spaces before you can do so, 
ince it has no ease of accessibility whatever 


Kor drivers and equestrians it is agreeable 
enough; for wayfarers it is nothing short o 
odious. From Sixty-ninth Street to Seventy 
second Street there is only one gate, and that a 
narrow affair, giving upon a narrower path, 
which I j r walk, wl 


uls to a single lon; whose co! 
nections with the 


interior of the park are ex 
tremely few. inside Central Park, it is 
often tedium unspeakable to get out. The vast 
circle of its stone wall is everywhere punctured 
only by inci lental means of exit. Nothing can 
be lovelier than the landscape-gardening of Mr. 
Olmstead, and nothing impracticable 
There is no reason for this rigid method of in 
closure, and in London it would not be endured 
ar. But we New Yorkers endure a 
than that We calmly stand being 


permitted to place our feet on the immense 


(once 


more 


LPOOtL 


a Ve 
deal more 


sweeps of lawn only during certain days of the 
week and certain months of the year No tract 
of grassland is permanently a ‘‘common’’ for 
us Who has not seen that immense stretch of 
turf in Hyde Park, with one long edge border- 
ing on Oxtord Street in the region of the Marble 
Arch, densely peopled by hundreds of ’Arrys 
ind ’Arriets, and all conceivable varieties of 
their male and fem By night and day 
the Londoner can curl himself up on certain 
o levels of Hyde Park and slumber undis- 
turbed. How often have we seen him thus re 
clined, and when have we known any impious 

Bobby” presume to disquiet him? But woe to 
the New Yorker who shall dare even to nod on 
his bench. In a trice some arrogant bluecoat 


will spy him out, and often shake him awake 


ile kin? 





rassy 


with insulting speed 


Ihe re are one or two horrible days In Ce ntral 
Park, each week throughout the summer, when 
the great lawn near Fitty-ninth Street is made 
ae ‘ra most hideous fashion. ‘Then 
nsward is vandalized by innumer 
able youths, many of them with Blackwell’s 

faces and Baxter Street manners, dark 
ening the air with ec hard black balls 
and desecrating it with oaths, yells, hoots, and 
the horrid thuds of reckless bats. Danger to 
and adults as well but, of 
especl illy to the fe drive 
and walk This 
rowdy piece of laxity on the part of proprietors 
with the strictness 
maintained at other times. It is an 
that any haunt of popular diversion should be 
so wantonly vulga Only a few mornings 
avo I saw one of these brutal, lead-like balls fly 


out of bounds and plunge right into a group of 
a 


“common att 


the sweet gree 


untiess 


children 


COUTSe, 
rmer menaces every 
for many surrounding roods. 


contrasts 





most curl 


outrag 
7e(1 
rized 


very young children Its quality and mo 
n tum could together have inflicted a mortal 
} \W 
Ball-plaving in our streets, as men, Women 
Lehi n know, is forbidden by law And 
vet each vear this nuisance becomes more ag 





ressive Gangs of urchins appoint watchers 
before beginning their games, and these keep a 
steady gaze upon either corner, ready in a tric 


to cry “Cop”? and send their crowd scampering. 
The baffled policeman may gnaw bis beard in 
, 1 } 7 } 

iders 1n disloyal uncon- 


1 
him: 


rave, or shrug his shou 


ceri It is all one for those dirty little 
lessening bare legs would need a horse (and a 
fairly tleet horse at that) to catch them. They 
are not always bare legs, however, and they 
are sometimes both trousered and stout; for 


re than one-and- 


streets, Jeopal 


voung men of considerably m« 


wenty will often infest our side- 


dizing our window-panes and not so very seldom 
reducing them to splinters; threatening our 
eves, noses and cheeks, and not so very seldom 
bruising and woundi them in cruel way 
When sot weident”’ of peculiar saliency o 


irs, a few arrests f W But, as a rule, the 


dobominabl street ball-pluver roes scot ire 


Battery to 


Would Londoner wcord him such a fate? 


Does he dare to bed the London streets at 
i If s [ have never seen him there 
Hardly more than once or twice, | think, would 
he practice his tricks if decided to be unlawful. 
The first time he might not be caught, but the 
second time he would be caught and jailed tor 


three months, if not longer. London punishes 
a misdemeanor; New York winks at it till it 
becomes a crime. 

[t may not be known by most people who 
possess dog's how churlish are the stipulations 
and edicts toward all such owners living near 
Central Park. That uo dog shall be allowed at 
large within the park itself we have all long ago 


learned. This is fair enough, considering the 


rabbits and squirrels, not to speak of inter-canine 
ferocities, in their numerous unholy manifesta 
But now that the park has got itself sur 
rounded by an asphalt pathway, one would sup 
pose that a dog might be allowed to trot here 
unmolested and unleashed But, no The 
parksi les of Kighth and Sixth Avenues, 
Ing up, as they do, from Fifty-ninth Street to 
One Hundred and Tenth Street, have 
adjudged ‘‘park property,’’ and to walk 
accompanied by a dog at liberty is to transgress 
the law. I need not state that such transgres 
SLONS constantly take place, but every now snd 
then, whil committing them, the offender is 
liable to a caustic reprimand. For the New 
York policeman is almost systematically saucy ; 
he seldom appears to have connected the dig 
nity of his oftice with any milder mode of active 
it is nearly always, with him: ‘* You 
ain’t got no bizniss here,’ or *‘ You better make 
tracks now,”’ or ‘*Go take a walk fore I run ye 
<4 remon 


tT1i0nNsS 


Sweet p 


been 


there 


exercise. 


similar phrases of courteous 
With the London policeman it is by 
no means rarely a touch of the helmet, and 
‘*Beg pardon, sir, but this is against the rule,”’ 
‘l say, my friend, this 
won't do, don’t you know?’ without a touch of 
temper until open revolt on the offender’s part 
shall rashly provoke sharp handling. 

But not only is the New Yorker forbidden to 
let his dog run beside him untrammeled along 
any portion of the enormous circuit I have 
mentioned He must aiso keep the animal 
tethered if he crosses town through any ol the 
subways running east and west below the fre 
quent bridges. Last June I was going through 
the Sixty-sixth Street subway with my dog, to 
whom leaping and romping are a decided pleas 
ure and an undoubted physical benefit. I did 
not dream that | was in any region which catne 
even remotely under park rule, for these sub 
ways are as much actual streets as Fifth Av 
nue or Fourteenth Street. But suddenly a 


policeman stopped me and declared that my dog 


could not be allowed there without some sort of 
‘“‘leader.’’? I at once complied with his demand, 
and afterward addressed a polite letter to the 
president of the Board of Park Commissioners 
[ begged to be informed whether it were really 
true that no dog could go free along the imm« 

diate environs of the park or through any of its 
My letter was of the kind that it 
if no gentleman could comfort 

lf But it has never 


In, or 


strance, 


or, less ceremoniously, 


subways. 
would seem as 
ably bring hims 
been answered, 

In these and for miles of the park 
outskirts, there are no posted prohibitions what 
ever concerning dogs. But on Riverside Drive 
they are to be found, though at rare intervals 


to ignore. 


subway S, 


Several months ago I was walking here with 
my dog, watching his delighted and harmless 
gambols, when a policeman quite insolently 


Didn’t | know that dogs were 
this park, he growled at me, 
unless they were led by a chain or string? 

‘] didn’t know it,’’ I replied; ‘‘and besides, 


this isn’t a park, it’s a drive, a public roadway, 


not admitted int 


like any other 
“Oh, “tis, is ity’? sneered the guardian of our 
n order. He deigned me no further 
response \ glare, and I at once 


quitted the breezy domain which my poor dog 


metropolite 


except a SaVvadg't 


should surely have every right to enjoy, and 
from which no sane or sensible jurisdiction 
should bar him 

Here are some of the few discomforts and 


tvrannies tf which New York citizens are in 





cessantly subjected. That others exist I have 
slig] du while trusting that the readers of 
my sincet itt chronicle will spare me_ the 
charge of being an unwarranted grumbler 
-~*e-< = 
fHE blessing in disguise often has har 
time pros ny i¢ t\ Pu 
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JOHN BOYLI REILLY 


THE inscription on the O’Reilly memorial, 
unveiled in Boston fenway, June 20. 

“The broadest-minded and most aceom 
plished Irishman since Edmund Burke, one of 
the few rare and transparent souls to whom. 
out of all the races, the last half of the nine- 


teenth century has decreed an immortality of 


” 


fame. 


The tribute to O'Reilly of Professor Elmer 


Capen, D.D., LL.D., of Tuft’s College, in his 
speech at the unveiling of the monument. 

As when a rare exotic is to be propagated, 
the soil, the climate, the atmosphere are se- 
lected, it would seem that Nature selected the 
root-earth, the air, the environment which 
were best calculated to bring to high vitality 
and rich flowering such a nature as that of 
John Boyle O’Reilly. On the southern bank of 
the river Boyne was his home, Dowth Castle, a 
splendid picture of ruined grandeur amid the 
lush fairness of one of Ireland’s most beautiful 
counties. In the veins of his ancestors there 
had for centuries surged the blood of patriots, 
tempered and moderated by counter-currents of 
culture, natural refinement and warm domestic 
affections. 

Waiting for the saving force which should 
give liberation to his nation, the elder O’ Reilly 
had made a schoolhouse of Dowth Castle, where 
he taught much that was not printed in the 
books. Among his pupils was his son, who, 
though so young, was his companion and wise 
interpreter. 

One is reminded by the ardent young athlete 
who was still the more ardent student, by the 
youthful poet who was the alert patriot and 
practical man of affairs, of Longfellow’s de- 
scription of Hiawatha: 

“Swift of foot was Hiawatha, 
Skilled in all the crafts of hunters, 
Learned in all the lore of old men, 
In all youthful sports and pastimes, 
In all manly arts and labors. 


And his heart was hot within him, 
Like a living coal his heart was.”’ 


There was not a dormant fiber in this man’s 
body, mind or spirit. His love for relatives and 
friends was almost pathetic—one of those in- 
tense passions which hold nothing in reserve, 
and which so often meet in return that which 
transforms them into tragedy. In his love of 
country he was zealous to hardihood. Lreland’s 
every pang was his individual suffering, her 
every insult his individual humiliation, her 
every glory his individual pride, her every 
beauty his individual delight. Never did dis- 
tance disenchant him, or absence grant him 
forgetfulness. Sadly pathetic was his outburst 
when his friend, Father Conaty, was about to 
visit his (¢ )’ Reilly’s) birthplace. 

‘*Tt is the loveliest spot in the world. I have 
not seen it for over twenty-five years, but, 0 
God! I would like to see it again. See it for 
me, will you?”’ 

At eleven years of age he entered a printing 
office, where for seven years he read, observed 
and resolved. In those years he gained a 
clearer perception of the wrongs of his country, 
and gloried with renewed fervor in the purpose 
and achievements of those who had made her 
cause their own. 

In his twentieth year he returned to Ireland 
to take up journalism, but instead he joined the 
Tenth Hussars, a famous regiment of cavalry 
then stationed at Drogheda, but afterward 
transferred to Dublin. It was about this time, 
1860, that Fenianism was born, that movement 
that before its force was spent was to shake 
England as the earthquake shakes the mount- 
in that o’ertops it. Before 1865 nearly every 
Jrish youth on both sides of the Atlantic was a 


Fenian, those who had enlisted in th l s 
service being no ex ption Indeed, it was thi 
aim of the leaders to secure the alliance of th 


Irish contingent of the Queen’s army, nearly 
one-third of that body thus disastrously cleay 
ing the English forces and forming a body of a 
hundred thousand trained soldiers as a nucleus 
of the army of the Irish republic 

It was as natural for young O’ Reilly t 
the Fenians as it is for fire to glow To it h 
abandoned himself as he abandoned himself to 
all else in life. In Ireland’s name, and for her 
cause he hoped all things, dared all things, was 
re ady, if need be, to suffer all things His time 
of suffering arrived full swiftly When the 
gloriously mad hope of Fenianism was found to 
be but a dream, and all who had worked for the 
realization of the vision were condemned ti 
death or to exile, he escaped from the prison to 
which he was senteuced for twenty years, look 
ing back as he sailed away from his native land 
with eves in which a great heartbreak shone 

By the friendly connivance of Captain Hatha 
way, commander of a New Bedford whale ship, 
he left Australia and sailed for the United 
States. On November 23, 1869, he landed in 
Philadelphia. One of his first acts was to take 
out naturalization papers. America adopter 
him as naturally as he adopted her. He had 
come to those who in sentiment and in spirit 
were his own, and his own received him with 
hearty support and cordial appreciation. He at 
once began speaking and writing. Every State 
in the Union heard his masterly denunciations 
of Britain’s tyranny and misrule, and the trage 
dies of her victims. By his pen, an instrument 
tipped with fire, the same strong, sad tale was 
constantly repeated. His great heart, melted 
in suffering’s crucible, strengthened in adve 
sity’s warfare, throbbed incessantly for all who 
were under the ban of injustice or the slavery 
of despotism. 

England has a poet laureate; America has 
had many. Among them O'Reilly must be 
numbered with Lowell and Whittier. The 
poetic gift, so strongly demonstrated during his 
imprisonment, was often employed in setting 
forth in strong phrase and graceful meter the 
meaning of national or civic events which 
passed before him. His journal, the Boston 
Pilot, was read not only by Lrishmen every- 
where, but by thousands of Americans. Even 
the most fanatical Protestant could forget that 
the editor was a devout Catholic in the un- 
avoidable conviction that he was a genuine 
man. 

His life is too well known for the facts touch- 
ing it to need minute recapitulation. In many 
hearts which bled on that Sabbath morning of 
August 10, 1890, at the announcement that he 
was dead, the pain has hardly ceased to sting 
Kor thousands who had never looked upon his 
face that day was a time of sincere mourning 
The condemned criminal, the penniless outcast, 
the branded conspirator of a little more than 
twenty years before had become the lamented 
son of a vast pe yple, rich in the love and honor 
of millions, singled out for praise and immortal 
remembrance. 


The fire of his zeal had consumed him The 
pressure forced upon heart and brain allowed 
no time for recuperation, denied the rest which 


conserves life. 
intensity. 
The question is asked of John Boyle O’ Reilly 
which has often been asked of Phillips Brooks 
What was the secret of his phenomenal success, 
his rarely duplicated power? Intellect?) There 
are those in America whose intellect is superior 
to that of these men, the mention of whose 
hames arouses ho special interest, g~enerates not 
a ripple ol feeling Eloquence? There have 
) 


He was a martyr to his soul’s 


been mvriads whose speeches, lectures or 
sermons were from end to end mosaics of 
or blemish, vet 


sparkling rhetoric without flaw 
whose lives or deaths were of no moment to the 
nation. In many other things which might be 
mentioned each had his equal in persons who 


he heart to glow or the memo! 


hever caused 
to gladden. 
What, then, was the charm? 
First, these two men were fre 
vielded to a leash. 
A told and retold story which will vet bear 
retelling, is that one day when Phillips Bro 
( 


They neve! 


had begun services in Trinity rurch, whicl 
Was, as US Li, packed to ove! hye I 
entered with statelv step and in p rt t 1 
wife of one of Boston s ulti-millionaires t 
tind that het pew Was | pied by visit 


Standi Lisle 
ost! | { hie } } 
strange! t« he sea 
| Was most kelV, tl tit 
ible to find sitt roon tl 

At the desk stood PI ps Brooks, tows 
like Jove n Olympus, stormy ind 
thickly vathering in his face as he watched the 
proceedings W hen quiet Was restored ec 
dially invited all who could be accommodated 
here to come to the pulpit and sit there, and 
then proceeded to pour forth ermon on the 
manner of receiving strangers in Goud hou 
that must have reminded his hearers of ¢ t 
denunciation of the Scribes and Pharisee 

' 


sermon so powerfully effective t 
be laughingly asserted that those 
were least regarded in Trinity Church were thi 
pe wholders 

The great preacher’s righteous wrath wi 
never withheld because the kindle 
begirt with wealth or girdled with power H 
care was for principles, not personality ! 
justice, not fol perquisites 

This was equally true of John Boyle O’ Realy 
Wherever injustice was found his words fe 
keen as hailstones, and with the weight 
thunderbolts 

In contrast to the electric force and tire of 
these men, which could so shatter and burn 
how large and generously swift was the Ir appre 
ciation of noble deeds and fine sentiments 

Again, these men were ‘‘doers of the word 
They advocated nothing which they were not 
ready to indorse by action 

A third great power possessed by them wa 


genuineness. ‘Their denunciations were not 
pyrotechnics rotten up for st ive effect Then 
appreciation Was as natural a the flower 


blossoming, their tenderness as unforced as the 
dewrfall 
The universal heart welcomes  boldne 


craves genuineness. “‘I never allow my pape 
to condemn anybody or anything I cannot 
afford to make enemies,’’ declared an editor, 


not realizing that the journal which has not the 


moral fiber to condemn wrong is lifeless pul; 
from which no worthy shoot of friendship will 
spring. Any journal which, like the one for 
which I have the honor to write this article, w 
afraid of the possible loss of advertise un 
mindful of the attitude of those whose patron 
age may be withdrawn, stands out fearlessly) 
against oppression and corruption, and as thy 
champion of all that strengthens and uplifts 
an object of admiration to the world at large 
Again, the world longs for the love of man to 


man which recognizes human brotherhood 
The reason why even the spurious who pretend 
to possess this love have for a time so large i 


following is that famished hearts go after that 
which looks like the genuine thing as children 
rush into brooks to gather those shining stone 
which resemble silver 

It has been asserted of Boyle O’ Reilly that hi 
wore his heart on his sleeve It would have 
been truer to have said of him that which may 
also be ass¢ rted of Phillips Brooks, that le 
More nothing that he was everything 

As | write there comes, as une xpected] i 
came the news of the death of O’ Reilly, tiding 
of the decease of William Eustis Russell The 
life of another Greatheart, young in yea 
earnest in purpose, rich in achievement and it 
the love of associates and friends, is exti: 
guished as suddenly as the firefly’s light 
the meteor’s splendor 

Like O'Reilly, this man had no slugyvish 
heart-beats For that which he cared at 1 the 
cared terribly 


‘l am going to make the speech of my lift 
he declared on starting for the Chicago Cor 
vention. That speech was coined of soul-throbs 
welded together by emotions 

Here again we had the “‘living coa nature 
burning up the hfe, destroying vitalit 

With or without cause lt wa ! 
wrenched and broken spirit who flouted 
from the sound and hearing of his disaster into 
the darkness of the Canadian fore 
death, with such brief unostentation, di 
w by le r | ? T ‘ 
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He li prospected on grul 
( 4s ( i rest ll ¢ 10Ca 
he 1) spring of 1890 ] cated 
t Holy M Ay ne wl ich became LmMoUus 
LLISE f nam D. H. Moffat, S. 7 
Smith and | | Campbell bonded it fot 
seventy-five thousand dollars. While working 
the empl ed Creede at three dolliurs a day, a 
zrub stake and a third interest, to prospect for 
them. They never took up the bond on the 
Holy Most 
While Creede was working near the Holy 
Moses some Germans discovered rich stuff on 
in adjoining mountain. These Germans were 
ignorant of mining. Creede, pretending to be 
friend them, instructed them to shift thei 
stakes They followed his advice, and he put 
new stakes where they had taken theirs out, 
naming it the Amethyst. This was the find 
which made the town of Creede. The Germans 
named theirs the Last Chance, and this also 
proved a big mine. Creede sold out and got 
about one hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars 
for his interest This 
was in 1891. Altogeth- 
er he has made about a 
million and a half, and 
ha lost most of it. He 
married a woman in 
Pueblo, Col., in 1893, 


bought a home in that 





itv for tive thousand 
dollars, lived there a 
short time and _ then 
moved to California. 
He has since made his 
home in Southern Cali- 


When be moved he wrote to the Creede 
a paper published in the town which 
‘As I am leaving the 
State | can have no more interest in your paper 
or the town. Please stop my subscription.’’ His 
letter was kept standing in the paper sevel il 


Torna. 
7 
(Candle, 


bears his name, saying: 


weeks. 


He close, economical and 


a year 
stingy. 


is very 


ambition has been to be known as great. The 
only money he ever spent for anything but the 
life was in thee umpaign to have 
the mining camp named Creede. What he has 
lost was in reckless investments. Cy Warman 
has spent much time and space in the 
papers writing imaginary adventures and 
tories of the old man’s doing's, and at one 
wrote an imaginary biographical sketch which 
was published in book form and carefully con 
cealed. The author and Creede, with a fe 
contidential friends, probably the only pei 
sons who have ever been allowed to see it. 


necessities of 


news 
his 
time 


W 
are 


s now broken in health and drawing 


reede i 


toward the end of Life. Had the famous town 
of Creede not been named for him, the fact that 
he ever lived and made a chance fortune in min 


ing would never have become known to the 


: : 
vorld at large. 


Ralph Granger is at the present time living 
in a magnificent home in Southern California. 


million and a half to 
llars to his credit in bank and 
tocks, but, not being of a speculative nature, 


He 


two millions of d 


has anywhere from a 


very little of it is in stocks 
In the closing months of 1891 and the early 
part of 1892 Mr. Granger was running a small 
grocery and miners’ supply store in Creede Min- chronic 
ng Cammy His stock consisted largely of bacon, 
beans and blasting powder As he only had 
small means, his stock was not large, so when 
three awkward and unsophisticated Germans 
apphed to him for a grub stake to allow them 
to go into the mountains and prospect, he could 
1 worth of his 


pare them but twenty-five dollars’ 








bacon and beans He also bade them to under 
stand that they should not come back for more 
when that was gon 
of whom were Johann von Brudenbock and 
Jacob Haase, n two burros t 
pack their lugga ls, the bacon and 
beans, calculated at mining camp prices, being 
t smallest part of the burden They started 
over Ba Mountain, but only went a short 
distance up the side of the hill. They knew not 
thing about practical mining or prospecting, 
it were simply calculating to stumble on some 
ng Chev had been out but a few days when 
dav their | vrew tired DrOWSINE O! 
the sidehill and wandered, unnoticed, toward th 
| One s} being considered as good as 
! t ! (i mans wel to hunt the 
ros son distance up the 


lage gossips called 


a term 1 


the mountal Wher I two animais were 
overtaken, three tired men sat down to con 
sume “‘Old Granger’s bacon and beans of 
which ‘the w never vive usS any more.”’ 


When thi ished 


their meal the entire 


provision supply was exhausted; but before 
moving back they thought best at least to ex 
amine the surtace of the mountain where the 
burros had led them In doing so they discov 


ered what to them appeared like ore Jying on 
the surface They measured off the size of a 
claim, fifteen hundred by three hundred feet, 
and to commemor: the last meal from ‘‘Old 
Granger’s”’ grub stake they named their claim 
the ‘‘ Last Chanes 
Whenever a claim is taken up, some prospec- 
tor always another until the whole camp 
it. It was in this way that N. C 
prospector of experience, learned of 
He was on Campbell Mountain in 
the same « imp, and had just located the Holy 
Muses Mine. He over to where the 
ignorant Germat working, at be- 
came a confidential friend and adviser, and told 
them to shift their stakes to cover the ore body 
They did as he ad but held to the name. 
Then Creede staked the claim the Germans had 
first located it the Amethvst. The 
o work inside their new stakes, 
and ‘struck it rich.’”’ Each of the pros 
pectors, with Granger, owned a quarter interest 
in the claim. It soon became a producer, prac 
tically a paying proposition from the surface. 
All the owners were thrifty persons, knew little 
of the mine, but knew how to save 
money ey had ten thousand dollars in 
the treasury, and this more money than 
Haase had ever dreamed of He 
had left his home in Germany, and his sweet 
heart was still there. She was waiting for her 
to rich and return. For this ten 
thousand dollars he proposed to sell his fourth 
interest to his partners and go at once to Ger- 
many. His proposition was accepted. In an- 


ilk 


ke 


tells 
soon hears of 
Creede, a 


their find. 


hastened 


s Were once 


vised, 


and called 
(yermans went t 


soon * 





value of a 
soon t 


was 


an 


possessing. 


Jacob 


ret 


The subscription price was two dollars other month United States Senator Henry 0. 


Wolcott sent an expert to examine the mine. 


He has no traits of liberality, and his They offered the Germans each fifty thousand 


dollars for their interests, and they both ac- 
cepted. Then they went to Granger and offered 
him as high as one hundred thousand dollars 
for his third, but he did not care to part with it. 
His wealth continued to grow, and he went to 
Southern California to live. He is ‘‘one of the 
nicest men you ever met,’’ has plenty of good 
horse knows how to take of his 
money and enjoy it at the same time, and is not 
a bit puffed up because he became so suddenly 
wealthy. He is still an equal partner with 
Senator and Henry Wolcott, and his twenty 
five dollars’ worth of bacon and beans is now 
worth nearly two million dollars. This is the 
only instance of the making of a mining fortuns 
in Colorado on the kind of an investment 
In this, at least, is Ralph Granger different 
from other Western mining kings 


sense, care 


same 
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OF A BURGLAR 


~ 


THE WCOING 
KHAM.,. 


PENNIMAN was what the vil 
‘‘a stiddy waiter.’’ This 
ised to characterize old maids who have 
matrimonial aspirations. The type is 


Miss CANDACE 


1s 


not an unfamiliar one, especially in the back 


country towns of New England, where too 
often, in the feminine creed, the most sacred 


ce 


} 


1 


] 
1 


» presented itself 
I 


l 


t 
| 


\ 


mmandment 1 the unwritten eleventh 
‘Thou shalt not give up until thou hast secured 
. husband.’’ 

L, 


Ont, 


woking at the matter from her own stand 
it was a lifelong reproach to Miss Penni 
she never married; nay, rather, 


nan that had 


The three Germans, two that she had never had a chance to marry. For 


t is a moral certainty that, had the opportunity 
lf, would never have allowed 
isculine reality behind it, to escape 
f fiftv, the determination 
shutied off this mortal e 
come such a monomania with the poor 
that she could hardly think or talk of 
it was really pitiful, if not 


she 
t, nor the m 
at the 


before 


And now, 
O marry 

rad be 
yoman 
inything else; and 


spe 


alarming, to see the shark-like way in which 
she regarded every man who crossed her path 

* Well, | reck l bout the only hope left fol 
Miss Penniman is «a burglar!’ remarked the 
storekeeper’s to Maria Tibbetts, the village 


dressmi: 


1 
iKE 


\ 


I 
liss Tibbetts smiled, and shrugged 


ie 


4 Ee 





her shoulders knowingly I’ve heard pretty she got into b with | vht st Sugg 
nigh the same words pass her own lips,” and twitched the cord | \ 
she remarked. ‘‘In fact, | happen tu know \lmost with the rapidity of tl cht ha 
that she is act’ally layin’ her traps to capture took place, in that quiet countr 
the first burglar that comes along She says most tragic succession of events. Hardly (nd M Potten! ‘ { \l 
to me, one day, says she: ‘After all, Maria the famous one-hoss shay have collapsed \ 
Tibbetts, ain’t a burglar a man, and ain’t he more suddenness and completeness than did dres : 
capable of takin’ upon him the sacred vows of that ponderous bed-frame of the olden t «+> 
matrimony—provided there’s somebody ready Side-pieces, cross-pieces, headboard, TV 
ind willin’ to foot the bills? Lord knows, Lain’t and posts, all came down together in a cre , 
one 0’ them that despises burglars. Poor, mis- avalanche! The ropes flew out of their | 
guided creatures though they be, they air made and writhed and twisted and tangl 
in God’s image, and I reckon they wouldn’t selves about the astonished burglar, like so THE gray walls « | 
make much worse husbands than some church many squirming snakes The great feather and silent. Within the hug 
deacons | know on—’cordin’ to the tell of the bed descended upon him and buried | i juadrangvie which they il barred fron 
dacons’ wives.’ Those were her bony fido deep as a snow-slide. His cries were muffled all commun with the |, half a thousand 
words to me, Miss Tottenham, and I am free to in darkness and feathers, and his strugek men lav sleepi wild beasts, eacl 
say that I believe, though she would jump at a were speedily stilled by the entangling rope: in his narrow H 
burglar, no doubt, it would be to ward him, and Three hundred pounds of solid inahogany, and ages and bot! ind of 1 Vv nutionalit 
not away from him. At her time of life, it a hundred and seventy pounds of resolute Red-handed 1 lerers, W through some ut 
stands to reason that a burglar is the only man womanhood, crushed him down with awful happy loop! of t iw | escaped the hang 
who would have courage enough to come foolin’ force man’s halter 
around her.” For a few moments there was a feeble hea ful doom of impr nment fe t1 
Gossip of this sort, ridiculous as it may seem, ing beneath this ‘‘crash and ruin of y ls.’’ and larcener highwayvmet und 
was not far out of the way, as regards Miss Then all grew silent and motionless, and 1 forgers, embezzler ISSA \ t] 
Penniman. Indeed, it erred only in not going sound was heard in the chamber, save tl hideous g hieh t e, Ol 
far enough. Miss Penniman had not only made quick, hard breathing of the elderly spinster, law called justice, i nding day by day, veat 
up her mind that a burglar was her last matri- who sat in the midst of the wreck, clasping after year. Some there wer d alike in veat 
monial hope, but had deliberately gone about with one arm a fluted bedpost, and with the and in iniquity, whose hoary heads were crow? 
devising ways and means for decoying and en- other warding off the lofty headboard, as it of shame, to whom honor and truth and mora 
trapping one of these shy and mysterious creat- lurched forward upon her ity and dece: re but misty memories of a 
ures. And instead of setting her cap for a Thus she sat for the space of a minute or scarce remembered past. Some there were, yet 
burglar, as she would have done for a different more, recovering her breath. Then, r ng in meridian manhood, stalwart and brawny 
type of man, she had actually set her old-fash- that she couldn’t smother a husband and hav lriven like beasts of burden all the weary day 
ioned, corded, mahogany bed! This was done, him too, she crawled carefully out upon the driven like dumb cattle to their iron-grated 
of course, on the strength of the conventional floor, and began with feverish haste to remove stalls at night, helpless and hopeless, and yet 
theory that a burglar always crawls under a the debris from the imprisoned mat One by bearing about them, somewhert mehow, st 
bed before beginning operations. Proceeding one the heavy fragments of the bedstead were uneffaced ! mblance of may the 
on this assumption, Miss Penniman had secretly dragged aside; then the feather bed was pulled Make And some there wi oh, the shame 
spent weeks, and even months, in cunningly off—and there, pale as a marble image, silent of it and the pity of it! rcely more than 
arranging bed-frame and bed-cords so that, by and motionless as death, lay @ man. Oh! how children, to whor had been a heritage, and 
pulling a string, which was extended under her the fond and expectant heart of Miss Penniman the world an unloving and unlovely mother, 
pillow, each night, a knot would be slipped throbbed and swelled, as she saw before her and whom ignorance and penury had conspired 
that, like the keystone of an arch, held the the bulky form and unshaven countenance of against and cr und purblind Justice had 
whole thing together. Once this confining knot her future husband! Repulsive as the man sent to herd with felo1 nd to become felon 
was dissolved, the heavy bed-frame, the en. was, he seemed to her endowed with all manl their turt 
tangling cords, the mountainous feather bed, dignity and beauty. She clasped her hands i It was midnight, and bitter cold. The rain 
and the big, raw-boned, solid-framed Miss grateful admiration, and a smile of triumph which had been falling stead ull day had 
Penniman herself would descend upon the luck-  flitted across her angular face. changed to sleet as the sun went down, and it 
less burglar, and hold him in more relentless treacherous glare covered a bjects out of 
durance than the spiked image of the Inquisi- Early next morning, as Squire Dobbins w doors The guard, as | paced his beat 
tion. Under such circumstances, what man gathering wood to replenish the fire in | Winchester in hand, atop the wall, crept waril 
would not gladly purchase release by resigning smoky kitchen stove, he was astonished to see along—for an incautious step meant a bruise 
forever his freedom as a bachelor and a burg- Miss Penniman coming around the corner of the and bleeding body on the granite pavemen 
lar? house, followed abjectly by a most extraoi thirty feet below High in the ky the ful 
For years Miss Penniman waited patiently dinary male figure, in a shrunken suit of broad- moon rode, its light half hid by banks of ar 
for her burglar. And still he came not, al- cloth that left his coarse wrists and ankles all clouds At intervals it struggled throug! 
though the good lady had paid a city paper the exposed casual rift, and then the jaws of darkness did 
fabulous sum of a dollar a line for printing ‘*Good-morning, Squire!’’ cried the spinster, devour it up, and the gloom seemed denset 
an item to the effect that ‘‘Miss Candace briskly. ‘‘’Low me to make you acquainted than befor Under the propulsion of — the 
Penniman, a rich and somewhat eccentric with my future husband, Mr. Suggs Mr. shrieking wind — the eet dashed headlong 
maiden lady of Dover Four-Corners, this State, Suggs, this is Squire Dobbins, who will now against the unshuttered panes behind the iron 
sleeps nightly with thirty thousand dollars in proceed to make us man and wife.”’ bars, and then, baffled of ingre fell sullenly 
bank bills under her pillow, rather than trust A gruff, unintelligible growl was the only to earth. Here and there, inside the quad 
the money to a bank vault, which might, in response of Mr. Suggs, while the Squire si rangle, electric lights gleam wan and ghostly, 
some unaccountable way, crack the crust of the stood in open-mouthed astonishment, vie) and cast v 1 shad ng the ground, and 
earth, and go plunging through to China.”’ the pair before him. Hickered unsteadily and almost died away, and 
Of course, Miss Penniman did not write this ‘‘“Come, Squire,’’ continued Miss Penniman, then suddenly flared up again, as though un 
item, nor was she especially pleased with it cheerily, ‘*Mr. Suggs and I, having concluded certain whether it were worth their while t 
when it appeared, although she studied it with to take upon us the holy vows of matrimony, attempt to make the darkness visibk 
four different pairs of glasses. Still, however, have come, bright and early, to get you to tir The guard very weary and half asleep 
it embodied, for all newspaper-reading burglars, the knot. Come on; let’s all go into the par- and so it is only the moon that Something 
the insidious information that might lure them lor!” indistinct and amorphous in tl emi-darkne 
thither; and considering this, Miss Penniman The energetic old maid took Squire Dobbins creeping slow wly, up the inner face of 
forgave the sarastic reporter who wrote the by one sleeve, and the dazed burglar by tl the wa | rope by which it climbs, fast 
item. other, and fairly dragged them into the hou ened to one of the iron spikes that stud the wall 
‘Hope deferred maketh the heart sick,’’ and A few minutes later, the trio again emerged, 1s taut under the strain, and sways from side to 
Miss Penniman was beginning to feel the first Mr. Suggs dejectedly following his new-n side. Slowly the ; nt is made: inch 
depressing symptoms of despair, when, sud- wife, and the Squire stopping upon the doorste| y inch the d nee to the top of the wall grow 
denly, her burglar came! A circus, showing to gaze after them, with a curious twinl n | ind | > ‘ I there i 
at the county seat, seven miles away, provi- his small gray eyes rcely ! n | if 
dentially brought him in its train. He heard, The news flew through the little communit l now, with t preme effort, the top 1 
through some local character of unsavory re- like wildtire, that Candace Penniman ha t gained, and the S thing stands erect And 
pute, of the “‘rich and s mewhat eccentric last secured a husband! It was a nine da is It doe , the moon—the cru treacherou 
maiden lady’? who slept with so much money wonder with the gossips. 5 h a distinguis! al ts ! out the obscurn 
under her pillow, and, not suspecting the good looking man, too, in spite ot the shrunker Is, and f earth and sl with a blaze 
woman’s matrimonial designs, resolved to go broadcloth suit, descended from Cand ht. And the guard tur: len] nd 
to Dover Four-Corners and ‘*make a haul.”’ great-uncle! For nearly a week the t ‘ he v toy hard hune 
Alas for the duplicity and self-confidence of Mrs. Suggs, née Miss Penniman, was plete feet awa lett pst thi 
burglars! The night after the circus, as Miss and satisfying. Then, suddenly, Mr. + figure of a1 n the sti of und 
Penniman was preparing to retire, she looked, disappeared, and with him the thirt White that ¢ the convict! A challenge 
as usual, under the bed, and beheld a pair of dollars in cash and the ancestral broadclot out, « nd shar] pon the wintt 
masculine boots. **T told you so! exclaimed Mis Dbbett I The tuatiol reme to the gual 
There are times when some great and unex- the dressmaker, to Mrs. Tottenhat [k ns tl ttempt ‘ 1 
pected joy, coming to a heart which has grown he was a burglar the first time | t ey t f hood: to tl Ol 
well-nigh hopeless through denial, paralyzes the him Of course, he « ie ( ‘ I he ! 
energies and almost endangers the reason. But Penniman to get her money ntel t | her tl mn ay 
such a erisis had not come to Miss Penniman “Well, for goodness sake, let t i ut f tor living death agai 
She was never cooler, calmer, more deliberate toward Miss Pennimat re} i t ! Instantly | ‘ hich ] | scended 
and rationally resolute in her life, than when er’s wif ‘Let’s « t [1 hie 
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ene aha wn 


Wiehe 


| th the iwility 
eit ovel ind slip 


» the guard’s rifle goes 


res wildly, and the ball 


} Again he aims 
the fugitive are almost 
still with greater care. 


cts h Id on the rope is 
drops like a log to 


»yne on his face, and lies 


larm bell startles the 

of scurrying feet, and 
prison 1s thrown open, 
ruards rush forth But 
iste—the fugitive lies 


taking no effort to arise 


ler him, and his right is 


hand clutching 
They turn the body 


coarse shirt, to ascertain if haply the heart yet 
He shakes his head, slowly 
the convict’s body lies there, still and 
stark, but the convict has escaped. 


grasp, which he holds up to view as he rises t 
The moon, whose zenith splen 
suffusing the gray walls of the prison and fall 
ing like a benediction on the pallid face of the 
freed felon, shows them what it is 
of gold, from which depends the broken half of 


The surpliced priest had said the words which 
made her a wife, and the young bride had gone 
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to her chamber to lay asi 


ia 
for a traveling dress The millionaire bride- 
geroom, twice her age, awaited her impatie ntly 
in the hall below. They had called her more 
than once, and she had not come. Now that 
she could delay no longer, the locked door 
opened, and she came slowly down the broad 
tairway, a vision of serene and regal loveli- 
ness, and took her place in the carriage which 
was to bear her away from her childhood’s 


her wedding robes 


home. 

A shabby hearse, driven by a ‘‘trusty’’ lad 
in stripes of black and white, was passing 
slowly along the street. She did not see it 
but, turning, she waved a smiling good-by t 
family and friends. And, as she did so, ther 
rested next her heart, pendent from a tiny chain 
of gold, the broken half of a silver dime. 
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Theological Seminary, 





Bishop of Western New 
months later, on the 
e succeeded to the bishopric 
listinguished for his numerous contributions te 
his works being chiefly of a 
roversial character 








VISIT TO THE QUEEN AT WINDSOR 





LINE IN FRONT OF HOTEL CEKCII 


MASSACHUSETTS TO ENGLAND 


announced that the monument was presented by the 
John Brown Association to be kept in memory of Kate 
Field and her associates who bought the farm and 
presented it to the State as a park 

Colonel Ashley W. Cole spoke on behalf of Governor 
Morton, Colonel H. H. Lyman, State Excise Commis- 
sioner, delivered an historical address and the assembled 
crowd sang ‘John, Brown's Body The monument is 
of dark Barre granite, about ten feet high. It is on 
flat rock in the field about one hundred feet from the 


rrave, 








NO CONSPIRACY 

City Magistrate Mott of New York has just rendered 
a decision that warrants some attention. Several mem- 
bers of the National Carpenters’ Union were charged 
with conspiracy inasmuch as they had prevented 
Brooklyn carpenter from obtaining employment at his 
trade in the former city until he had paid a fine of ten 
dollars and an additional fee of one dollar. One of the 
defendants on being arraigned for examination showed 
that a by-law of the local brotherhood provides that 
every member of the union residing in another county 
shall on procuring employment in New York pay 
deposit of ten dollars The Magistrate held that as 
every member was supposed to have subscribed to all 
the regulations of the organization he should be pre- 


pared to abide by them, and dismissed the complaint. 
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{ SCIENTIST ON LEFT-HANDE] 
NESS 


[IN a re nt number of tl 1 
ropologist Dr. D. G. Brinton 
rt but interest 


article under the 


iption’* Left-Handedness in North Amer- 


in Aboriginal Art 


the reasons for the universal preference 


In it he discusses 


for the use of the é 
iowing that it has existed in the ma 
rity of mankind from the earliest times 











though not always in the same degre+ 
He concludes that the ultimate reas 
for it is to be found ‘ 1 re 
ot man j 

The Anthropoids,”’ he says, “and other 
primates closest to men are ambidex 


trous, displaying no preference for either 
hand But the erect posture introdu 

arew distribution of force in the ecor 

Vv; lv Opposes the powe rful retardation 
gravity to the distribution of the ar 
terial blood above the level of the heart 
rhe great arteries arising from the aor 
carry the blood in an appreciably shorte1 
course, and in less time, to the left brain 
than to the right. Its nutrition. there 
fore, is the more abundant, and its vital 


ity the more active of the two hemi 
spheres. Hence the right side of the 
body, which it controls, is more ready t« 


respond to a stimulus on account of its 
higher innervation.” 


LABOR MEN NOT IN POLITICS 


In a letter issued a short time ago to 
the labor unions, Samuel Gompers ad 
vised them not to mix in politics Che 
advice has had its effect not only on the 
members of the American Federation of 
Labor, but on the Knights as well. Ther 
had been some talk among the working 
men attached to the Central Labor Union 
of organizing a mass meeting in support 
of Bryan and Sewall, but the movement 
has been abandoned. Outside of the So 
clalist organizations labor unions will 
take no part in politics this vear 


FROM AN ENGLISH STANDPOINT 


It is always gratifying to hear our rep 
resentatives abroad spoken well of, and 
when the words of praise come from a 
partisan of our opponents the pleasure is 
doubled. It is this feeling that lends an 
unusual interest to an article in the Satu 
day Review, by Sir Charles Dilke, on the 
recent Henley regatta, in which the Yale 
crew participated—disatrously, it is true, 
but not without some credit. In the 
course of his article he says: 

A more interesting subject, however, 
for a non-sporting paper than the mer 
its of Oxford Past and Oxford Pres- 
ent is the performance of Yale. Ther 
can be no doubt that, as you said last |} 
week, and as you said last year about | 
Cornell, American oarsmen train more 
conscientiously than do ours, and treat | 
rowing more thoroughly as a business. | 
Cornell were a somewhat conceited crew ; 
but Yale are modest. Yale have already 
shown and said that they intend to imi- 
tate our longer style. and there can be no 
doubt that they will do so, and that the | 
next time they come to Henley it will | 
take the best crew that England can pro- 
duce, with the most perfect training, to 
beat them. That it is not impossible for 
a perfect crew to paddle short and to row | 
long is shown by New. Mr. Whitworth, | 
their stroke, never rowed out the finish | 
at a paddle, but rowed the stroke tully 
through when the paddle was extended 
into a strong row. Yale was similarly 


able to convert their shorter stroke at 
times into a long powerful row; but they 
could not do this and yet manage a quick 
stroke; and it was at this point that they 
failed, and in order to row a quick enough 
stroke for the Henley course they wer 
forced to row the shorter American styl 
They will undoubtedly work at the com 
bination of the quick stroke with length, 
and will attend to their recovery from 
the long swing back: and our crews will 
have in future to train better than they 
do in the present day if great crews of 
old oarsmen, or what are sometimes 
called crews of names, are to stand a 
chance with them the next time the 
come to Henley.” 

Another expression of opinion on the 
same topic, while speaking in as compli 
mentary terms of our representatives, as- 
serts more bluntly the superiority of the 
the English over the American method 
“Vanderdecken,”’ in the Graphic, says: 
“Over the victory of Leander over Yale 


at Henley no pans will be sour ded upon 
t 


the superior muscle and wind of 
tors, as would be done in America were 
the result otherwise. The race den 
strated, what has been ¢ lent to every 
judge of rowing since the Yale crew have 
been at Henley, that the American styl 


vith tl 


{ compared \ 1 the 


of rowing 1s faulty 


OPIUM AND MORPHINE “HABITS.” 
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is certainly had its 1 and A 
arsmen are not of the stuff we take ex 
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inswerable for the lefeats I wee fortu 
vears of Cornell and Yale. the hort inf lit { 
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National pride might stand in the way of ir OW 1896 ~ & Sract Bicycles 
such a course ; and, perhaps, the difficulty ; 
may be bridged by the American under uf. + vest 
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MR. GLADSTONE’S LETTERS 





\ London journal says that for some " bvert I 
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To dispose of ¢ rippled, Decayed Damaged. Mutilated, Moth-eaten. Shelf-worn ar it i p old truck 
gathered from all the sewers of the world. We also sell some ods at high | er our Enormous | 
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Have the READERS 
Collier’s Weekly 
and Trainmen it requires to haul the 


Lo COMOT IV ES PRANSCONTINENTAL TRAIN ofthe 
RTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAB 


any idea as to 
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S how many 
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YO 
trem S&T. PAUL TO PORTLAND, mere than 2,000 miles? 
Send 6c, for our T Book, Wonderland, ‘96, and then you will know. 
| 
CHAS. 8S. FEE, Gen'l Pass. Agent, St. Paul, Minn, 

-+-— Ainley, Su upp! Ark. says, “TI lost 60 Ibs 

\ er, “ D and feel splendid.’ Nostarving No sick 

/ ness. Sample box, etc., 4 HALL & ( 

tanta, Ga. Sm HB. Box 4, St. Louis, Mc 
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scriptions to 





The GREAT DEMOCRATIC WEEKLY 
of New York. 


timely, interesting matter rekative F 
POLITICAL, 
SOCIAL and 


HUMOROUS, 





1 >< atic . , 
Cataloque on application. Subscription, postpaid, $4.00 a year. 





GORMULLY & JEFFERY ,MFG CO 
Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York, SEND 95c. For sample copy and beautifu 
Brooklyn, Detroit, Coventry, England. souvenir book with photo 
? ~ engravings and signatures of prominent Demo 
} cratic Statesmen, or history of Tammany Hall. 
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110 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
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The Single-Tax _ 


For 30 DAYS Only 
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You judge of our reform without complete un ont the y 

| derstanding our principle x” our position OXFORD a 
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There is only one national exponent of the singl Singer Sewing 2 

Machine with a , 

tax, and that is complete set of attach 3 


ments aod guaranteed for 10 yrs. 
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The Single-Tax Courier, 
Price S$! a Year. 

Subscribe For It, 
Read It, Then | 
Criticise Us! | 


SHERIDAN WEBSTER, Manager. 
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Chatterbox 


INTERESTS THE WHOLE FAMILY 


810 Olive 





WHEN I WAS A CHILD 
1 liked Chatterbox. So did you. Then, tt came but 
once a year, on Christmas. Nearly every one has 
— or received Chatterbox as a Christmas gift 
z it comes every Month It brings Christmas 
rane children and young folks twelve times a year. 
It is the best youth’s magazine published, and the 
old folks are not forgotten. Its contents are most 
varied and entertaining. Not a member of the fam- 
ily, from the baby to the grandparents, is overlook 
ed, The list of contributors includes the names of 
the best writers of the day. Its illustrations are the 
most artistic. Its cover is the handsomest. Its fron 
tispiece is a be autiful tintograph in fourteen colors, 
wohe every month Even its name has its 
charm for the children, and awakens pleas 
,emories of childhood for the older folks. Itis 
tue Scribner's of the young folks and little people 
ASK THE CHILDREN 
if they would not rather have their old Christmas 
friend in magazine form than any other publica- 
tion. When it came but once a year it costa dollar 
anda qui arter, It was cheap atthat. Now it brings 
Santa Claus twelve times a year and costs but fifty 
cents. That isn’t much to spend for the babies and 
the big children combined. You were once a child 
yourself 
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“THE 








April Number were 
TREASURES OF SAN ANTONIO,” by F. Russell 
(a serial An exciting story of adventure in 
h of buried treasure (fully illustrates) 
MATTER OF TASTE,” a story of an African 
who liked to eat ants. 
“THe YOUNG WANDERERS,” an illustrated story 
about a brother and sister who got lost 
“A REVERIE,” a poem, lilustrated 
“A birp’s CRADLE,” all about the nests of differ 
ent birds 
“OLD Customs,” 
series of old-time 
* FintsHinG TOUCHES 
“THE SroryY OF NELSON 
PuZZLERS FoR Wisk HEADS 
“ PoPULAR PLACES OF Resort,” illustrated 
* LEFT IN CHARGE,” a poem, iilu strated 
luHE Care RATEL,””’ an exciting adventure 
this beast in Africa, illustrate: 
“THe Way TO BE Harry,” a poem 
“THE LILY OF THE VALLEY,” an interesting bit of 
natural history, illustrated 
* YOUNGSTERS IN |OPULAR TALES 
“THE SWALLOWS,” natural history 
“THE TEN PouNnD Note,” a tale with a moral. 
“THE FLINT, STEEL, AND TINDER,” a 
“THe FAITHFUL Dogs,’ a story about two dogs who 
saved a little giri from a poisonous snake 
The heme coe = child, or tne child 
without the Chatter orn happy ene. 
send Ten Cents or stamps for 


Three Trial month 
HA TTER BOX, BOSTON, 


Valentine’s Day 
customs illustrate 
mi, illustrated. 
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with 


one of a series. 











VILLA MARIA ACADEMY, 


139 E. 79th Street, corner Lexington Avenue, 
NEW YORK CITY. 














This institution, under the direction of the Nuns of the Congregation de Notre Dame (Montreal), 
Ss a select and ed ladies desir suing al ranch of higher education 
A special ind nent fered to those who would acquire a thorough and practical knowledge 
f the Fre 1a rawing, Painting, Vocal Music, Type-writing and § raphy taugb* oy 
Professors holding Testumoniais superior ability from mar f the American Clergy. There is also 
an Elementary Course A few young lady arders can be accommodated in the Convent. Reopens 
september & For terms and ars apply to 





THE LADY SUPERIOR. 
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